TlfJK LAST PHASE
Many a poor man, in the dark days when MacDonald was
in disinter, welcomed him to his fireside and gave him of his
bast -often at considerable eost to himself. When MacDonald
came to be in a position to help them or make some recom-
pense, ho would not give tho.ni a thought. Not that they sought
it. The people who came fawning on MacDonald after he
had become Prime Minister belonged to a different class.
Nor had he any feelings of personal loyalty, and his whole
life has been marked out by intrigues and quarrels, from his
intrigue with the Liberals in i j)0{) to his intrigue with the Tories
in x<K5^ and from Ins quarrel with Kcir Hardic in 1909 to his
break with Henderson in 1931. Lord Snowden, in his Auto-
bingrapttrt His of bow, in K)io3 MacDonald asked him to enter
into an intrigue with the object; of making him (MacDonald)
Chairman of the Labour Party, and how he refused.
Muc.Oomtld\s attitude to the rank and file of the Labour
Party when he met them individually was deplorable. No
Prime Minister of recent times has been so aloof from his
supporters. Admission to his presence was closely guarded ; it
would have been easier to storm the gates of paradise. To any
of the rank and file who did succeed in gaining admittance,
his demeanour was that of an imperious potentate, condescend-
ing for a moment to recognise the existence of one of the
common herd. The attitude of some Labour Members
towards the Prime Minister, on the other hand, was the meek
humility of a new boy to the headmaster. That is, they re-
garded him with nwc> and with admiration. This relationship
changed rapidlyt however, after 1929, when the process of
disillusionment began*
It IK a well-recognized trait of those who are emotionally
unbalanced that their self-love, their egocentricity, leads them
by way of auto-suggestion to regard themselves as superior to
all others. Vanity is merely the evidence of their abnormal
desire to be admired. Who is more admired than the great
national figures ? These egoists, therefore, regard themselves
as fashioned in the heroic mould. MacDonald's vanity com-
plex was such that could never imagine himself on the stage of
life in any but the star rdle. Of course, a sense of humour would
have saved him from this ridiculous deception, but that saving
grace was one of MacDonald's most astonishing deficiencies.
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